
r jloues Labour s tost. 

„, u Heave me deare Lady, I haue fworne Mi oath, 

S our Lady helpe my Lord,hce’ll beforlwornc. 

Not for the world fake Madam 3 by my v ill. 

Frin. Why will Ml breaks it will, and nothing els, 

N A u. Your LadiCnip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my Lord fo, his ignorance werewifc. 

Where now his knowledge mult proue 1 S n . 01 . * r 

Ihearevour grace hath fwornc out Houfe-kcepn g. 

’Tis deadly fmnetp keepe that oath my Lord, 

Andfmnetobre keit: 

But pardon me I ara too fodame bold. 

To teach a Teacher ill befeemeth me. 

Vouchfafe to read the parpofe of my cowming, 

And fodainly refolue me in my fuite. 

Nan, Madam, I will, if iodainly 1 may. 

Prin, You will the fooncr that I were away. 

For vou’le proue periur’d if youmakc me llay . 

Berov. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once . 

Ro fa, Did not I dance with you in Brabant once,. 

Ber. You muft not be fo quicke. , nj rtn o 

Rofa.. ’Tis long of you that ipurre 

Ber Your wit’stoo hot.it ipeeds too faft, twill tn . 

Rofa. Not till it leauc the Rider in the rnirc, 

Ber. What time a day? 

Rofa, The home that fooies (houldaske. 

Ber.' Now faire befall your maske. 

R ofar.^ aire falls the face it couers. 

Ber. And fend you many Louers. 

Rofa. Amen, fo you be none. 

Ber, Nay then will I begone. . 

Kin. Madame your father here doth intimate. 

The payment of a' hundredt'noufand Crownes, 

Being but th’one halfc of an intire fumme, 

Disb urfed by my father in hi s warres. 

But fay that he, or we, as neither haue 
Rcceiu’d that fumme -,yet there remainesvnpaid 
A hundred thoufand more t in furety of the whicn ; 
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One part of A quit awe i s bound to vs, 

Alchougli not valued to the moneys worth. 

If then the King your father will rellore 
But that one balfe which is but fatiffied. 

We will giue vp our right in <tA quit nine. 

And hold faire fnendlhip with his Maiellic : 

But that iefeemes he lit.le purpofethj 
For here he doth demand to haue repaic, 

An hundred thoufand Crownes, ana not demands 
■ One payment of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue his title liuein ^Aquitaine. 

Which we much rather had depart withall. 

And haue the money by our fathers lent, 

Then Aquitaine, fo guelded as it is. 

Deare Princelle, were not his requells lo farre 
From rcalons yeelding, yourfaire felfe fhould make 
A yeelding ’gainll lbmc reafon in my broil. 

And goe well fatiffied to France ageine. 

Prm. You doe the King my Father too much wrong. 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfeeming to confelTe receit 

Of that which hath fo faithfully beene paid. 

Km. Idoeprotcft I neuer heard of it, 

Andifyou proue it, He repay it backc. 

Or yeeld vp Aquitaine. 

Prin. W c arreft your word : 

Bojety You can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fumme from fpeciall Officers, 

Of Charles his Father. 

Kin. Saciffiemefoc. 

B cyct. So pleafe your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpecklcies are bound. 

T o morrow you (hall haue a light of them. 
r Kin, Icfhall luffice me ; at which enterview. 

All libcrall realon would I yeeld vnto .* 

Mcanctime, recciue fuch welcome at myhand, 

As Honour, without brcachcf Honour may 
Make tender of , tothy true worthineffe. 

You may not come faire PrincclTe in my gates , 
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